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Author's Notes: 

This is essentially a.refurbished story of mine | created years ago. | think it was originally written around a 
decade prior. | made a lot of changes but kept the main concept, which is simply Tuomas and Emppu playing 7 
Minutes In Heaven right around the time Nightwish is about to be formed. 


Seven minutes of heaven was the stupidest game on the face of the earth. What were a bunch 
of just-out-of-high school students doing playing it, anyway? Surely this was too immature for them at the 
grown ages of l8 and 19. 


Tuomas scoffed at his decided partner: Emppu Vuorinen. He barely had known the shorter boy in 
high school, and now, here they were, sitting by a tree in the dark (quite far away from the warmth of the 
campfire, Tuomas noticed with a shiver), expected to make out with each other. While Tuomas could have been 


kissing the beautiful Tarja Turunen - or at least a woman - he was stuck, instead, with Emppu. 


"When were you thinking about starting up that band that you wanted?" Emppu asked, after a few seconds of 


silence. "You know, | could play the guitar." 


"| don't know. Sometime soon" Tuomas crossed his arms over his chest, ready to wait this out if he had to. 


Emppu scooted closer to him in a joking manner. "It's soooo cold" He leaned his head on Tuomas's shoulder. 
Tuomas sighed. 


"Aren't you going to kiss me, Tuo?" he cooed, pouting his lips when Tuomas didn't respond. 
Tuomas laughed. "You're not my type." 

The blonde sighed and lifted his head. "So how much longer do we have?" 

"Six minutes." 


Emppu groaned. After a moment, he spoke up again, casually, 


"Have you ever kissed a guy?" 

"No. You?" 

"No" 

They fell quiet again. 

"Ever wanted to?” Emppu pressed. 

"Not really," Tuomas claimed, feeling his face heating up in embarrassment. 
"Why not?" 

"Well, | guess probably because I'm not attracted to men" 

"Really? Not a single one?” 

Tuomas grinned and looked over at him. "Well, are you attracted to men?" 
"I've found some men attractive," Emppu admitted, breaking eye contact shyly. 
"And me? What do you think of me?" Tuomas asked curiously. 

Emppu looked back at him in surprise. 


"| mean, yeah, | think you are attractive," the boy said. "I can't say | was disappointed when the bottle landed 
on me." He laughed and shook his head. "Not that | expected to actually get anything out of it." 


"Emppu," Tuomas said contemplatively, "I'll make you a deal, but you have to promise not to tell anybody 


anything.” 

"What's the deal?" 

"You have to promise first!" 

"0-okay, | guess. | promise." 

"Okay," Tuomas smiled playfully, feeling spontaneous (and a little bit horny), "You can kiss me." 
"Really?" Emppu squinted at him, "You're not joking? You're not gonna be weird or trick me?" 


"I'm totally serious," Tuomas said. "And I'm also serious about you not telling anybody. No one can find out that 
we actually went through with this, okay?" God forbid Tarja hear about him kissing Emppu and come to the 


conclusion that Tuomas was gay. Then he'd never have a chance with her. 


"Okay, sheesh, | get it” Emppu looked flustered as he turned his body towards Tuomas's. "Well, do | just like..go 
for it?" 


Sensing Emppu was shy, Tuomas took matters into his own hands and gently cupped the smaller boy's face, 
pulling him in. He heard the blonde take a small intake of breath before their lips met. 


Soft, plush, warm. Somehow, Tuomas had expected the kiss to be rough, hard. Because men were rough and 


hard. Emppu was pliant and gentle. He could quickly get used to this. 


Realizing he was enjoying himself, Tuomas deepened the kiss, running his tongue along Emppu's lips. The smaller 
one let his tongue slip inside. Soon, hands began roaming, and the hormones of young adults started to fly. 
Their remaining five minutes in heaven flew by, now forgotten, as they experienced the new sensations of one 


another. 


There was a point where Tuomas bit Emppu's lip at the same moment his hand applied pressure over the 
front of the teenager's jeans. This moment caused Emppu to whimper out loud, which made Tuomas realize 


that he was feeling a bit confined in his own pants. 


"You like this?" Tuomas asked, moving down to place his lips on Emppu's neck Hot, silky, sensative. Emppu's 
body twisted and arched under his desperately at the sensation and the blonde moaned his affirmations, 
grasping at the larger man's shoulders. Tuomas allowed the other boy to pull him down so that he lay flush to 
him. He slid a long leg between Emppu's thighs, allowing him the leverage to begin moving in a way that was 
very pleasurable to them both. 


Quickly, they became a panting, writhing mess of limbs. Tuomas had no desire to stop. His urge for 
satisfaction kept him moving, kept him dominating the smaller one and holding him down. Emppu didn't seem to 


mind. 
Deciding it was time for more, Tuomas broke away, sitting up. With the other hand, he unzipped 
Emppu's jeans and shoved his hand inside. Emppu's cock was hard and weeping with precum. Tuomas began 


pumping the guitarist's cock, and Emppu thrust upward. The blonde leaned up, watching through darkened eyes. 


"Your hand is so warm," he grunted, squeezing his eyes shut and bucking harder. Tuomas withdrew his hand 


and Emppu winced. 

Tuomas released himself from the confining zipper in his jeans and pulled Emppu into his lap. 
Emppu's hand slid between them and began tugging them both desperately. Tuomas's eyes flew shut as he 
thrusted his hips against his friend. He began to moan in harmony with the other teen, and their pace sped up 
to the point where they were both panting heavily. Tuomas laced his hands in Emppu's hair and pulled him in 


for a wanton kiss. 


"Emppul Tuomas! You guys can come back now!" called a voice that was all too close by. The boys froze in 


their embrace. 


Jukka's silhouette appeared, stumbling drunkenly through the dark trees just as Emppu rolled off of Tuomas to 
zip up his pants. 


"You guys have been gone for like, twenty minutes. What the hell are you doing back here?" He squinted 
through the dark as Tuomas stumbled to his feet. "Are your pants unzipped?" 


"No," Tuomas said, quickly buttoning up his jeans. Emppu buttoned his shirt and stood up. 
"You guys are gay?" Jukka pressed. 
"Uh, no," Tuomas stated, raising his eyebrow in an obvious manner at the drummer. 


"Oh. Well I'm just gonna go back to the campfire. You guys can finish blowing each other if you want. | was just 


sent out here to make sure you weren't eaten by wolves or something.’ 

"We weren't-!" 

"Let it go," Emppu muttered as Jukka left. Tuomas began to follow him, but the short blonde grabbed his arm. 
"You're just going to leave me like this?" Emppu asked desperately, motioning to his lower half. 


Tuomas rolled his eyes, and with a breathy laugh, pushed Emppu against the tree and leaned down to kiss him 
hard. 


